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President's Message by Brian Armstrong 
 

Although I have enjoyed being president of the South River Historical & Preserva-

tion Society for several years, the job that I really love is museum docent. The first 

Sunday of each month, between 1:30 and 3:30 pm, is the best time to see in person 

our value as a community organization. On that day, the museum serves not only as 

a museum, but as a collection site for new artifacts, and a research center.  
 

While I was at the museum in August, we had a woman and her daughter visit the 

museum for the first time. They were looking for information about their Hungarian 

relatives that lived on William Street. I gave them an overview of the history of the 

Hungarian section of town off Prospect Street and helped them find information in 

Selover's "History of South River" about their relatives who fought in World War II. 

When I got home that night, I emailed them information from an article that I wrote 

about the 1906 Hungarian labor strike at the Lyle brick companies in South River. 
 

The same day, a resident came in to donate artifacts 

from South River businesses. He donated milk bottle 

openers with the names of the dairies, a liquor store 

bottle opener, a small brick with the stamp of the 

South River Brick Company, and other items. Valu-

able donations like these have helped us develop our 

collection, which now exceeds 10,000 items. 
 

Two other visitors were at the museum to conduct re-

search. One is writing a book about Middlesex 

County cemeteries. He was interested in the list of  

inscriptions from graves in Washington Monumental 

Cemetery and in viewing photographs from the Van 

Dyke Reid collection. The other researcher was doing family history research and 

wanted information about one of the founding families of South River, the Willetts.  
 

While all this was going on, one of our volunteers was cataloging newspaper arti-

cles. He came to the museum when it opened and worked for two hours entering in-

formation into the spreadsheet. We also have work nights each month when other 

volunteers help organize our collection and perform other work in the museum. 
 

So, please come and visit. We will show you the museum, answer questions, receive 

donated artifacts, and assist you with any research you are conducting. While we are 

doing these tasks, we will also have a great time with our fellow volunteers talking 

about the fascinating history of the borough of South River. 

Next Meeting: 

September 27 
 

Lost Amusement Parks 

of the 

North Jersey Shore 
 

Boardwalks, saltwater 

taffy, candy apples, 

popcorn, and rides... 

Relive the simpler days 

as author Rick Geffken 

highlights some of the 

places that made the 

Jersey Shore the iconic 

recreational and 

vacation destination 

that it is today.  
 

Join us at 7:00 p.m.  

at the South River  

Museum, 64-66 Main 

Street, South River. 

Light refreshments 

will be served. 

 

Museum Hours 
 

The South River 

Museum is open to the 

general public from 

1:30 p.m. to 3:30 p.m. 

on the first Sunday of 

each month (second 

Sunday if the first is a 

holiday): 
 

September 3 

October 1 

November 5 

Number 91, September 2017 

 
 

The South River Historical & Preservation Society, Inc. was established in 1988  to  

preserve South River’s past for future generations while furthering interest in and knowledge of the 

history of the borough. For more information, visit us at: 

southriverhistory.org or www.facebook.com/southriverhistory 

An ashtray donated during August 

museum hours. 

http://www.facebook.com/southriverhistory
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To Our Readers:   
 

The South River Historical & Preservation News willingly cor-

rects its factual errors. If you believe we have made a mistake, 

please let us know. 
 

Readers’ contributions to the newsletter are always welcomed.  

Submissions for the next issue must be received by October 10. 
 

Please advise us if you would prefer to receive your newsletter 

via email by sending a message to southriverhistory@gmail.com. 
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TRUSTEES 
 

     John Costello 

     Hank Dziemian  

     William Goepfert  

     Sara-Ann Goldman  

     Linda Grimm  

     Anita Hermstedt 

     Kathleen Hyland 

     Ryan Jones 

     Paul Migut  

     Donna Rafano  

     Ken Roginski  

     Charles Sicknick 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

COMMITTEES 
 
 

  Artifacts - Stephanie Bartz 

  Buildings & Grounds - Ann and Bob Rafano 

  Calendar  - Doris Miller 

  Fund Raising - Joann Smith-Goepfert 

  Grants - Brian Armstrong 

  Historic Buildings & Sites – Brian Armstrong 

  Hospitality - Linda Grimm 

  Membership - Marilyn Anastasio 

  Newsletter  - Stephanie Bartz 

  Program - Nan Whitehead 

  Publicity - Donna Rafano 

  Scholarship - Brian Armstrong and Joann Smith-Goepfert 

  Web Site - Stephanie Bartz 
 

HONORARY TRUSTEES 

Woodis Booraem (2002) 

Ann Rafano (2003) 

Marilyn Anastasio (2005) 

Stephanie Bartz (2007) 

Doris Miller (2008) 

Robert Rafano (2008) 

Brian Armstrong (2014) 

Iris Schmitt (2014) 
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South River (Images of  

America) Book – $21.99 

Includes seven chapters with 

more than 200 photographs 

and descriptive captions. Pub-

lished June 2015. 
 

Medallion Ornament  

Commemorating the Old School Baptist 

Church (now the South River Museum) 

– $10.00 
 

2017 SRH&PS Calendar – 
$8.00; 2016 and older, $6.00  

(2009 & older, 10 for 10.00) 

Includes historical images 

with descriptive captions. 
 

Postcards – Set of 3 postcards, $1.00 

1894  photo of the OSBC 

(now the South River Mu-

seum); Frazee Urn & OSBC 

graveyard; Main St., 1906. 
 

Old School Baptist 

Church Note Cards with Envelopes – Set of 

5 cards, $2.50; set of 10 cards, $4.00 Features 

an 1894  photo of the OSBC.  
 

Lapel Pin – $5.00 

Collectible pin commemorating 

the South River Museum – Old 

School Baptist Church [size- 

7/8 inch]. 

 

 

Note: Prices reflect minimum donations and 

do not include postage. Please visit our web-

site for additional items. 

mailto:southriverhistory@gmail.com


 

 

2018 Membership Renewals 
 

It’s not too early to send in your membership dues for 2018 or upgrade to a lifetime membership. Your sup-

port will help the Society to continue its efforts to preserve and promote South River’s rich history.  
 

Check the mailing label on this newsletter to find out when your membership expires. If you receive your 

newsletter via email or read it on the website, email us at southriverhistory@gmail.com  and we’ll check our 

records to tell you when your membership expires. 
 

You can renew or submit a new membership for yourself or a friend using the form supplied in this newsletter, 

or you can print a form from the website.  
 

The SRH&PS appreciates your continued support. All dues and donations are tax deductible. Thank you! 

 

New Acquisitions 
 

 Nine reel to reel tapes of South River school productions; 1842 Book of the United States… with signature 

of Lonedo Frazee, son of sculptor John Frazee. Donated by Evan Judson. 

 Framed photographic portrait of Edward Whitehead. Donated by Nan Whitehead. 

 19th century stoneware crock embossed J. Eaton; brick, embossed "P & C" (likely 

Pettit & Cook or Pettit & Co.); panoramic photo of the SRHS class of 1937; eleven 

color slides from the SR Firemen's Jubilee parade, Main Street, August 26, 1961. Do-

nated by Stephanie and Ed Bartz. 

 Jacket owned by Charles Szarka, Benevolent and Protected Order of Elks, Lodge 2033, 

South River. Donated by Barbara Lindsay, Dorothy Szarka, and Ellamarie Savidge. 

 Milk bottle openers from Allgair’s and Decker’s dairies; ruler from the Capitol Shoe 

Shoppe; Cost Liquor bottle opener; Bob’s Drive-In Liquor Store ashtray; small brick embossed “SRBCo” 

from the South River Brick Company. Donated by Michael Szkodny. 
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History Rediscovered 
 

If you’re interested in area history and haven’t already visited these sites, they’re definitely worth a look.  
 

 “The Battle of Bennett's Island: the New Jersey Site Rediscovered,” by Christian M. McBurney, Journal of 

the American Revolution 
 

 https://allthingsliberty.com/2017/07/battle-bennetts-island-new-jersey-site-rediscovered/ 
 

While not directly about South River, this article hits close to 

home. To quote from the first paragraph, “New research in-

dicates that the site of the Battle of Bennett’s Island is either 

just inside, or on a rise of land just west of, the Edgeboro 

Landfill and immediately east of the New Jersey Turnpike 

(Exit 9 on Route 95) in East Brunswick Township in Middle-

sex County.” 
 

 Shot Down Like Dogs: Labor History of South River, NJ 
 

https://sites.google.com/site/shotdownlikedogs/home 
 

An interest in labor history and a chance comment led to this 

account of strikes and related events in early 20th century 

South River. Augmented with images, census data, maps, 

and other resources, the site provides a fascinating perspec-

tive on a bygone era. 

Wanted! 
 

A recent query that came in via Face-

book highlighted a serious gap in the 

museum collections. Photographs and 

other documentary items related to the 

more than 80 year history of the South 

River Rescue Squad are scarce. Can you 

help?   
 

If you have artifacts that you’d be will-

ing to donate, or loan for digitization, 

please get in touch. You can contact us 

at southriverhistory@gmail.com or 

leave a message at 732-613-3078. 



 

 

 
My Town – by Alexis Steffaro 
 

** Alexis Steffaro graduated from South River High School on June 16, 2017. What follows is her winning 

essay from the 2017 Richard K. Meyers South River History High School Essay Contest.** 

 

The town of South River is like no other. For all my life I have had the luxury of living within the small two 

square mile town of South River. It is a place where everyone knows everyone. It never occurred to me that in 

other schools kids couldn't possibly know the names of everyone in their grade, or who their parents were, or 

that they were your best friend's cousin’s brother. It seems that in South River we are all connected, all bound 

together by the pride and traditions that this town holds. We are a mixing pot of ethnicities, and cultures that 

all work together to make this place vibrant and full of life. There is no one moment that I have experienced in 

this town that sticks out compared to all the others,rather a culmination of many that I have experienced over 

my lifetime. I treasure the recurring moment when I meet someone new and they ask you where you're from. I 

would say “South River” and then without question, if they weren't from here, I would have to add “..by East 

Brunswick” or “15 minutes from Rutgers”. Although they may not know exactly where I am from, it is com-

mon for a person to inquire further, which is the part I love. Everytime I meet someone new I am given the 

opportunity to pay homage to my town, and give them a little glimpse into my world. When they ask to hear 

more about it, this is what I say. 
 

South River is the town where my mother, and uncle grew up and 

went to school. It's where my grandmother grew up with her cous-

ins,all living up and down Jefferie Avenue. They attended South 

River High School, sang the same Alma mater, and participated in 

many of the same traditions we still do today.  It is where my great 

grandmother lived, working at the old button factory here in town. 

My grandmother was on the cheerleading squad, and cheered for 

some of the legendary players who graced our very own Denny sta-

dium. My mother went to school here, and now has returned back to 

be a contributing staff member at the South River middle school. 

From my great grandmother, all the way to me, we have shared the 

experience of attending church at St. Peter and Paul which stands on 

Whitehead Avenue here in town. For many families other than mine 

this trend is prevalent. There is a rich history of people that have 

passed down their lineage to further the South River pride.  
 

South River is the town where I went to kindergarten with some of 

the friends I still sit in class with today. It's the town where when I 

was six I tripped running around at recess and had to get stitches. It's 

the town where in first grade we took a class trip to the zoo, and I was so excited to see the giraffes and take a 

picture of them because I knew they were my previous years teacher’s favorite animal. It's the town where 

once you got to second grade you moved up to the big new school with the clock on the front, and we couldn't 

wait to go outside and always know what time it was. Its where in third grade everyone was excited for the 

walking trip where we got to see all of South River, and everything it had to offer. As I grew and grew South 

River became the place where I had my first crush, went to my first middle school dance, and tried new things 

like playing on the soccer team,or the basketball team. I joined chorus and drama and became more outgoing, 

transforming into the real me.  
  

These are the things I would tell people through the years of living here but recently as leaving my home be-

comes more of a reality, I have become more reminiscent of the traditions, and memories I have made in 

South River High School. The place where for four years a huge group of girls would give up our summers in 

August to run laps in the blazing sun with Mr. Minto preparing for the upcoming soccer season. Four years of 

screaming the Alma Mater at the top of our lungs after a big win, four years of huddles during a fierce match, 

and four years of bonding with friends I will have for a lifetime.  
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Ss. Peter and Paul Orthodox Church, Whitehead 

Avenue. Photograph by Stephanie Bartz. 

Continued on Page 5 



 

 

  Real Estate Tells the Tale  
 

Forensic land title expert, Joseph A. Grabas, took the audience at the June meeting on an amazing historic ad-

venture using deeds, wills, and other land records. 
 

Grabas provided an excellent presentation detailing some of the methods for using real estate records to con-

duct family history research. In order to give a South River fo-

cus to his talk, he prepared for the event by researching the 

Bohi family, significant in the early 20th century embroidery 

industry in the borough. 
 

In the course of his presentation, Mr. Grabas illustrated how 

Adolphus Bohi came to South River in the late 1800s to work 

in the Herrmann-Aukam factory, saved his money, and was 

able to develop a family-owned embroidery dynasty. Succes-

sive real estate purchases and profits from the sales of some of 

his real estate holdings helped to finance the business. The suc-

cess of the father led to the success of the next generation. Sev-

eral of Bohi's sons owned factories in the borough during the 

same era. 
 

Using the Bohi family story, Grabas explained how anyone can 

use real estate records to learn more about family history or a 

locality. He also discussed related records such as Sanborn 

maps, property maps, and the corporate documents that are 

available in the offices where deeds are recorded in each New 

Jersey county. 
 

Mr. Grabas proved his statement, “History is how events affect 

people.”  He skillfully showed how the “transfer of property” 

from one person to another can influence what a person can or 

cannot do with the land.  

Joseph Grabas during his presentation at the South 

River Museum in June.  

Photograph by Marilyn Anastasio. 

My Town — continued from page 4 
 

South River High School is the place where I have sung many solos at choir concerts, pep rallies, and town 

events. Worked in the concession stand during football games, and where senior year I got to ride on the back 

of a car in the homecoming parade. Its where I have made some of the best memories of my life, and It is 

where I will graduate wearing the colors of maroon and gray, the colors I have worn for the last twelve years. 
 

Trying to explain to someone where you are from is so extremely difficult because for you, it is the very basis 

of your life. Where you learned all your core values and the place that pre-

pared you to go out into the world. But to the person listening it often does-

n't have the same effect. However South River is special, and I might be 

biased, but when I speak about all of these things people truly listen. They 

are in awe of how tight knit of a group we are. How we do things together, 

and can all come together as one. There is no one defining moment that 

could sum up a childhood in South River, but the mere fact that every time 

someone asks you that simple question of where you are from, fills me with 

such a feeling of pride. To be able to have the honor to speak about our 

home is so meaningful, and holds a special place in my heart. No matter 

where you go in life South River will always be there waiting for you to 

come home, because once a ram always a ram. 
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A Brickyard Chronicle 
 

Excerpt from chapter III of The Making of an American, by Jacob A. Riis, published 1901. 
 

Before sun-up I was on the tow-path looking for a job. Mules were in demand there, not men. The drift 

caught me once more, and toward evening cast me up at a country town then called Little Washington, now 

South River. How I got there I do not now remember. My diary from those days says nothing about it Years 

after, I went back over that road and accepted a " lift " from a farmer going my way. We passed through a 

toll-gate, and I wondered how the keeper came to collect uneven money. We were two men and two horses. 

When I came back the day after, I found out. So many cents, read the weather-beaten sign that swung from 

the gate, for team and driver, so many for each additional beast. I had gone through as an additional beast. 
 

A short walk from Little Washington I found work in Pettit's brick-yard at $22 a month and board. That 

night, when I turned in after a square meal, in an old wagon I had begged for a bed, I felt like a capitalist. I 

took to the wagon because one look within the barracks had shown them to be impossible. Whether it was 

that, or the fact that most of the other hands were Germans, who felt in duty bound to celebrate each victory 

over the French as it was reported day by 

day, and so provoked me to wrath from the 

first we didn't get on. They made a point 

whenever they came back from their celebra-

tions in the village, of dragging my wagon, 

with me fast asleep in it, down into the river, 

where by and by the tide rose and searched 

me out. Then I had to swim for it. That was 

of less account. Our costume was not elabo-

rate, a pair of overalls, a woollen shirt, and a 

straw hat, that was all, and a wetting was 

rather welcome than otherwise; but they 

dubbed me Bismarck, and that was not to be 

borne. My passionate protest only made 

them laugh the louder. Yet they were not an 

ill-natured lot, rather the reverse. Saturday 

afternoon was our wash-day, when we all 

sported together in peace and harmony in the 

river. When we came out, we spread our 

clothes to dry on the roof of the barracks, 

while we burrowed each in a hill of white 

sand, and smoked our pipes far into the 

night, with only our heads and the hand that held the pipe sticking out. That was for protection against mos-

quitoes. It must have been a sight, one of those Saturday night confabs, but it was solid comfort after the 

week's work. 
 

Bricks are made literally while the sun shines. The day begins with the first glimmer of light in the east, and 

is not over till the "pits" are worked out. It was my task to cart clay in the afternoon to fill them up again. It 

was an idle enough kind of job. All I had to do was to walk alongside my horse, a big white beast with no 

joints at all except where its legs were hinged to the backbone, back it up to the pit, and dump the load. But, 

walking so in the autumn sun, I fell a-dreaming. I forgot claybank and pit. I was back in the old town—saw 

her play among the timber. I met her again on the Long Bridge. I held her hands once more in that last meet-

ing—the while I was mechanically backing my load up to the pit and making ready to dump it. Day-dreams 

are out of place in a brickyard. I forgot to take out the tail-board. To my amazement, I beheld the old horse 

skating around, making frantic efforts to keep its grip on the soil, then slowly rise before my bewildered 

gaze, clawing feebly at the air as it went up and over, backwards into the pit, load, cart and all. 
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Continued on Page 7 

Workers with horses and wagons next to a pit under a wooden frame struc-

ture at Pettit’s brickyard. 1900. Photograph by Jacob A. Riis, courtesy of 

the Library of Congress Prints and Photographs Division. 



 

 

 
A Brickyard Chronicle – Continued from page 6 
 

I wish for my own reputation that I could truly say I wept for the poor beast. I am sure I felt for it, but the re-

proachful look it gave me as it lay there on its back, its four feet pointing skyward, was too much. I sat upon 

the edge of the pit and shouted with laughter, feeling thoroughly ashamed of my levity. Mr. Pettit himself 

checked it, running in with his boys and demanding to know what I was doing. They had seen the accident 

from the office, and at once set about getting the horse out. That was no easy matter. It was not hurt at all, but 

it had fallen so as to bend one of the shafts of the truck like a bow. It had to be sawed in two to get the horse 

out. When that was done, the heavy ash stick, rebounding suddenly, struck one of the boys, who stood by, a 

blow on the head that laid him out senseless beside the cart.  
 

It was no time for laughter then. We ran for water and restoratives, and brought him to, white and weak. The 

horse by that time had been lifted to his feet and stood trembling in every limb, ready to drop. It was a sobered 

driver that climbed out of the pit at the tail end of the procession which bore young Pettit home. I spent a mis-

erable hour hanging around the door of the house waiting for news of him. In the end his father came out to 

comfort me with the assurance that he would be all right. I was not even discharged, though I was deposed 

from the wagon to the command of a truck of which I was myself the horse. I "ran out" brick from the pit after 

that in the morning. 
 

More than twenty years after, addressing the students of Rutgers College, I 

told them of my experience in the brick-yard which was so near them. At the 

end of my address a gentleman came up to me and said, with a twinkle in his 

eye: "So that was you, was it? My name is Pettit, and I work the brick-yard 

now. I helped my father get that horse out of the pit, and I have cause to re-

member that knock on the head." He made me promise sometime to tell him 

what happened to me since, and if he will attend now he will have it all. 
 

I had been six weeks in the brick-yard when one day I heard of a company of real volunteers that was ready to 

sail for France, and forthwith the war fever seized me again. That night I set out for Little Washington, and the 

next morning's steamer bore me past the brick-yard, where the German hands dropped their barrows and 

cheered me on with a howl of laughter that was yet not all derision. I had kept my end up with them and they 

knew it. They had lately let my sleeping-car alone in the old barn. 
 

[Editor's note: The war referenced by Riis was the Franco-Prussian War which took place from 1870 to 1871.] 

Results of the 2017 Scholarship Contest 
 

2017 marked year number five for the Richard K. Meyers South 

River History High School Essay Contest. As in the past two 

years, three awards were given to graduating high school seniors. 

The scholarship was restructured after the first two years in order 

to benefit more students. 
 

The first place award for 2017 went to Alexis Steffaro for her es-

say entitled “My Town,” published elsewhere in this newsletter. 

Nick Errico received the second place award for his untitled es-

say on South River High School varsity baseball. The third place 

essay was Sarah Brister’s recounting of her work at the South 

River Food Bank in the aftermath of Superstorm Sandy, and the 

creation of the Second Chance Pantry. 
 

Essays submitted for the scholarship contest are added to the col-

lections at the South River Museum and are available for viewing 

whenever the museum is open. For more information visit 

southriverhistory.org/scholarship.html. 
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Brick attributed to the Pettit & Cook or 

Pettit & Co. brickyard. 

Society President Brian Armstrong congratulates 

second place winner Nick Errico at the museum.  

Photograph courtesy of Brian Armstrong. 
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Newsletter Wins Award 
 

The June 2016 issue of South River Historical & Preservation News was 

awarded first prize in the 2016 Kevin M. Hale Annual Publications Award 

competition sponsored by the League of Historical Societies of New Jer-

sey. A statewide competition, the award recognizes “distinguished 

achievement for the publication of a newsletter.”  
 

Stephanie Bartz, editor of the newsletter, accepted the award on behalf of 

the society at the June 2017 meeting of the League. Held at Liberty Hall 

Museum on the grounds of Kean University, the event provided an oppor-

tunity to network with representatives from other organizations and in-

cluded tours and 

other activities in ad-

dition to the business 

meeting and awards. 
 

Second prize was 

awarded to the Boon-

ton Historical Society 

& Museum for their  

Winter 2016 issue of 

Gem of the Mountains. Third prize went to the November 

2016 issue of the Madison Historical Society Newsletter. 

Additional awards were presented for booklets and 

printed historic tours created by member organizations. 

Stephanie Bartz (left) accepts the award 

from J.B. Vogt. at the Liberty Hall Mu-

seum. Photograph courtesy of the League 

of Historical Societies of  New Jersey. 

mailto:SouthRiverHistory@gmail.com
https://www.facebook.com/southriverhistory


 

 

2018 SRH&PS Membership Application Form 
 

Please check one:         New           Renewal           Gift (from______________________) 
 

Please print your name clearly as it should appear on the membership listing: 
 

     Name(s):______________________________________________________________ 

     Address: _____________________________________________________________ 

     City: _______________________________ State: _________Zip Code: _________ 

     Phone: (____)________________  E-mail: _________________________________ 

         Check here and include a stamped, self-addressed envelope to receive a membership card. 

         Check here and include your email above to receive your newsletter via email. 

  

 

ANNUAL DUES CATEGORIES 

  Please check one: 

 Adult                            $10.00 

 Student                        $5.00 

 Family/Couple             $15.00

(please enter number in family) ____ 

 Business/Corporate     $25.00

 Lifetime - Individual   $250.00 

                   I would like to make an additional donation: 

                     $________             in honor of            in memory of: ______________________________________________________________ 

                     $________      Scholarship Fund 

                     $________      Old School Baptist Church Cemetery Conservation Program 

                     $________      Doughboy/Monument Maintenance Fund  

                     $________      General Fund 

Total amount enclosed: $______________           Cash            Check (Please make checks payable to “SRH&PS, Inc.”) 

Send your application and payment to:  SRH&PS Membership                   All dues and donations are tax-deductible. 

                                                                P.O. Box 446                                   Donations will be recognized in our newsletter.           

                                                                South River, NJ 08882 

       My company has a matching gift program. 
 

Company name/address _________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

As a tax-exempt corporation, the SRH&PS, Inc. is eligible to receive matching gifts. If your employer participates in such a program, 

please send a matching gift form with your membership donation and form. The Society's fiscal year is January 1 to December 31. 

 

Name(s):________________________________________________________________________________ 

Address: ________________________________________________________________________________ 

City: ____________________________________________ State: _________Zip Code: _______________ 

Phone: (Optional)____________________  E-mail: (Optional)_____________________________________ 

   

         $________                           in honor of            in memory of: _____________________________________________________________ 

         $________      Scholarship Fund 

         $________      Old School Baptist Church Cemetery Conservation Program 

         $________      Doughboy/Monument Maintenance Fund 

         $________      General Fund 
 

Total amount enclosed: $______________         Cash           Check  (Please make checks payable to “SRH&PS, Inc.”) 

 

Send your donation form and payment to:   SRH&PS, Inc.                                  All donations are tax-deductible and will be 

                                                                      P.O. Box 446                                                 recognized in our newsletter.          

                                                                      South River, NJ 08882 

    

 My company has a matching gift program. 
 

Company name/address ______________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

As a tax-exempt corporation, the SRH&PS, Inc. is eligible to receive matching gifts. If your employer participates in such a pro-

gram, please send a matching gift form with your donation form. The Society's fiscal year is January 1 to December 31. 

SRH&PS Donation Form 


